ALONG  THE  ROAD
Astrology and Astronomy.    I started hopefully
on Animal Worship.    'The bear/ I learned,
* enjoys a- large measure of respect from all savage
races that come in contact with it.'    From me^
that evening, he got a large measure of envy.    I
thought of Mr. Belloc's rhyme :
The Polar Bear is unaware

Of cold that cuts me through :
For why ?    He has a coat of hair.
I wish I had one too!

For in spite of the fire, in spite of great-coats^
It was appallingly cold. ' The products of the
cow/ I read on, and was charmed by the com-
pendious euphemism, * are important in magic/
But I got no further ; it was too cold even to
read. To this day I remain ignorant of the feel-
ings of the Thlinkit Indians towards the crow5
of the Kalangs towards the dog and the Siamese
towards white elephants. And if I do happen to
know that the Hottentot god, Cagn, is incarnated
in the praying mantis, Ngo, that is due to the fact
that I took the same volume with me on another
tour during the summer, when the evenings were
less inclement and the mind was free to devote
itself to higher things than the problem of mere
self-preservation.

It was cold enough in the sitting-room ;  but
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